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Who  is  Thy  Neighbor 
Luke  10:30 

A  certain  man  went  down  from  Jerusalem  to  Jericho; 

I'm  sure  he  had  traveled  this  road  many  times  before. 

But,  today  he  didn't  know  what  lay  ahead. 

He  fell  among  thieves. 

They  did  to  him  as  they  please 

And  left  him  wounded  and  half  dead. 

And  by  chance,  there  came  down  a  certain  priest. 

He  could  have  prayed  at  least, 

But  he  didn't  utter  a  sigh. 

And  likewise  a  Levite, 

You  can  tell  he  wasn't  right; 

He  just  passed  on  by. 

But  a  certain  Samaritan  stranger 

Saw  that  this  man's  life  was  in  danger. 

And  he  didn't  want  the  roadside  to  be  his  tomb. 

He  didn't  do  like  the  Levite  and  priest; 

He  took  him  and  put  him  on  his  beast 

After  pouring  oil  and  wine  in  his  wound. 

He  had  compassion  and  was  a  kind  friend; 

He  took  him  to  town  and  put  him  up  in  an  inn 

And  left  extra  money  after  paying  the  price. 

Now,  who  did  the  kind  favor 

And  saved  his  brother's  life? 

Ivory  Sims 


My  Best  Friend 
(thank  you) 


I  have  a  friend  who'll  go  with  me  till  the  end. 

He'll  stick  right  by  my  side,  through  the  storms  of  life. 

He  won't  let  me  down;  I  don't  even  have  to  worry. 

Just  keep  trusting  and  believing,  things  will  work  out  all  right. 

So,  Jesus  is  a  friend  whom  I  appreciate. 

For  all  that  he  has  done  for  me;  I  just  want  to  thank  him. 

He  picked  me  up  when  I  was  down. 

He  covered  me  when  my  sky  turned  gray  and  started  to  rain. 

When  I  did  go  left,  He  let  me,  Oh  why? 

Thank  you,  because  when  you  did,  I  learn  to  lean  and  depend  on  you  more. 
Thank  you  !  Oh  thank  you!  Oh  thank  you! 
I  thank  you  Jesus. 

I'll  thank  you  for  the  rest  of  my  life  as  long  as  I  can  talk. 

I'll  thank  you  for  your  grace  and  mercy  that  you  gave  out  there  on  that  cross. 

I'll  do  your  will  and  tell  everyone  about  your  goodness. 


Arndrei  T.  Johnson 


THOUGHTS 

Sometimes  I  lay  back  and  I  think  about  my  life. 

Thoughts  of  lonely  days  soon  come  to  mind. 

I  remember  when  I  was  lost  and  blinded  by  sin. 

Then  I  let  go  of  my  life  because  Jesus  stepped  in. 

Soon  that  loneliness  started  to  fade  away. 

I  started  thinking,"God's  blessed  me  with  another  day." 

Rejoicing  from  thoughts  of  joy  and  my  peace  of  mind, 

My  eyes  were  opened.  That  was  a  gift  I  could  never  find. 

Now,  when  I  lay  back  and  think,  all  optimistic  thoughts  flow. 

The  more  I  read 

The  more  I  obey. 

The  more  I  pray 

The  more  the  Lord  gives  me  the  strength  to  go. 

Tarika  Walker 


No  Cross,  No  Crown 

Everyone  thinks  that  life  is  going  to  be  happy  all  the  time. 

Everyone  thinks  that  life  will  always  be  fine. 

But  in  order  to  wear  a  crown  in  heaven, 

You  got  to  wear  a  hat  down  here. 

In  other  words; 

No  cross,  then  no  crown. 

We  all  have  got  to  go  through  some  tough  times. 

There  must  be  rain  in  your  life  to  appreciate  the  sunshine. 

You  must  go  through  your  share  of  pain. 

You  must  carry  your  cross, 

Or  you  will  get  no  crown. 

God  gives  you  the  strength  to  endure  unto  the  end. 

When  you  can't  go  on,  God  will  pick  you  up  and  carry  you. 

He  knows  how  much  you  can  bear. 

He  will  never  give  you  more  than  you  can  take. 

Everyone  must  carry  his  or  her  cross. 

You  must  carry  yours,  too 

Because  if  you  can't  stand  it, 

Remember,  No  cross,  then  no  crown. 


Cornelius  Carter 


God's  Love 


Whenever  you  need  someone 
and  it  seems  like  no  one  cares, 
remember  that  God  loves  you, 

and  He's  always  there. 

He  knows  about  your  worries, 

and  He  knows  about  your  frets. 

He  knows  the  pain  you  suffer 

and  all  that  you  go  through. 

Remember  that  God  is  love, 

and  He  cares  for  you. 

God's  love  is  unconditional; 

it's  stronger  mighty  death. 

Its  is  faithful  and  true  kind  and  gentle. 

It  is  the  most  precious  thing 

in  the  whole  wide  world. 

It's  always  looking  for  someone 

to  show  its  unconditional  love. 

God's  love  will  never  fail  you; 

it's  always  there  when  you  need  it. 

It  is  always  there  to  see  you  through 

to  withstand  the  tests  and  trials. 

It's  always  there  for  comfort, 

and  it  keeps  you  with  a  smile. 

Remember  my  brother  and  my  sister 

that  you  are  not  in  this  alone. 

The  love  of  God  will  keep  you  in  this  race 

and  make  you  stand  strong. 

So  whenever  you  feel  down,  sad  and  blue, 

remember  that  there's  no  need  of  such. 

Cast  your  cares  on  Him  and  He  will  prove  that 

He  loves  you  very  much. 


Corliss  Thompson 


m  (o^beuen/cei 


RONTERRAL  CLARK 


WILMA  JOY  BAYS 


JENNIFER  BUSBY 


DARRELL  LATHAM 


LASHUNDRA  WASHINGTON 


DERIX  DUGAN 


LaTRICE  JACKSON 


MONICA  HOWARD 


My  Pain 

If  you've  never  met  me  , 

Then  you  have  no  right  to  judge  me. 

Take  a  chance;  try  to  walk  in  my  shoes. ... 

Feel  my  hurt  . . .  my  pain. . .  my  sorrow. . . . 

Look  through  my  eyes  and  see  this  messed  up  life  I  lead  day  in  and  day  out. 

Now,  and  only  now,  my  you  look  down  and  cast  judgment  upon  me. 

I  ain't  perfect! ! ! ! !  and  never  tried  to  be. 

But  just  because  you  judge  me  won't  change  the  way  I  am. 

It  takes  another  nigga  in  my  predicament  to  hear  my  silent  screams. 

I  lost  my  moms,  grew  up  with  no  father  figure  and  still  shown  no  sympathy. 

I'm  just  trying  to  make  the  best  up  out  this  hand  I  was  dealt, 

But  if  I  fall,  who  can  I  turn  to  for  help? 

I  didn't  choose  this  path  down  this  rocky  road;  it  chose  me. 

But  probably,  if  my  pops  didn't  abandon  me,  I  wouldn't  have 

Let  so  many  niggas  take  advantage  of  me 

And  have  been  walked  over  time  after  time. 

The  one  I  trusted  or  thought  were  being  true,  LIED. 

Got  a  lifetime  of  teras,  but  just  a  few  I've  cried. 

I  try  to  take  my  past  and  stick  it  up  on  a  shelf, 

But  my  actions  stem  from  all  the  pain  I  *ve  felt. 

I've  tried  to  make  the  best  of  life,  and  live  my  life  to  the  fullest. 

But  trying  to  overcome  these  constant  obstacles  that 

I've  been  faced  with,  have  begun  to  wear  me  down. 

I  know  that  I'm  young ,  but  my  soul's  tormented. 

I  try  to  camouflage  my  problems,  but  every  word  I  said,  I  meant  it 

For  me,  there's  been  no  light  at  the  end  of  the  tunnel. 

It  feels  that  the  further  I  walk  through  life, 

The  darker  and  colder  the  tunnel  gets. 

I  feel  that  I'm  getting  weaker, 

And  the  weight  lost  in  my  figure  is  starting  to  darken  my  heart 

And  slowly  reaching  my  liver. 

But  now,  life's  getting  harda  my  nigga. 

I've  reached  a  point  in  life  where  I've  learned  the  ways  of  this  upside  down  world. 

Niggas  always  looking  for  some  hand-me-downs, 

But  when  the  roles  are  reversed,  they  ain't  got  nothing. 

And  when  I  need' em,  it's  funny  how  they  can't  be  found. 

That's  why  the  Most  High's  my  only  family  now 

So  ask  yourself,  is  it  a  blessing  to  live  or  a  blessing  to  die?????? 

And  LIFE What  is  LIFE?????? 

I'M  TIRED  OF  LIFE!!!!! 

Dadeuce 


No  one  can  Judge 

Sometimes  I  sit  and  think  about  the  things  that  people  tell  me. 

I  wonder  if  they're  right  or  if  they're  just  trying  to  make  me  see. 

I  overwhelm  myself  pondering  over  what's  right  and  what's  wrong, 

Deciding  on  what  I  want  out  of  life  and  where  I  really  belong. 

I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  I  have  to  do  what  I  think  is  right 

and  think  of  everybody  else's  opinions  as  out  of  mind  out  of  sight. 

I  respect  people  when  they  try  to  tell  me  what  they  say  is  for  my  own  good. 

But,  I  only  have  one  person  to  answer  to,  and  until  then,  I'll  burn  my 

own  wood. 

We  all  have  faults  and  list  of  sins  that  is  as  thick  as  fudge. 

So,  do  what  you  think  is  right  for  you 

because  no  one  can  judge. 

Gregory  Daniel 


Credit  Card  Debt 

You  purchase  everything  in  one  day 

With  a  credit  card  you  do  not  want  to  say 

Because  you  have  no  money  anyway 

Sleep  is  denied  night  after  night 

Due  to  the  credit  debt 

You  say  that  you  are  all  right 

The  credit  was  always  tight 

But  you  forgot  to  turn  off  the  light 

The  card  interest  rate  you  hate 

However  you  waited  too  late 

Jameco  Malone 


Just  Because 

Just  because  you  got  braids 

That  doesn't  mean  you  a  thug 

Just  because  you  got  a  gun 

That  doesn't  mean  you  bust  slugs 

Just  because  you  got  a  gold  grill 

That  doesn't  mean  you  real 

Just  because  you  got  a  knife 

That  doesn't  mean  you  will  kill 

Just  because  you  got  a  car 

That  doesn't  mean  you  gonna  make  it  far 

Just  because  you  hang  with  street  thugs 

That  doesn't  mean  you  sell  drugs 

Just  because  you  out  on  the  block 

That  doesn't  mean  you  selling  rocks 

Just  because  you  got  that  rough  look 

That  doesn't  mean  you  a  crook 

Just  because  you  got  gold  in  your  mouth 

That  doesn't  mean  you  from  the  dirty  south 


M  allory  Tillmon 


I  Cry 


Sometimes  when  I'm  alone,  I  cry 

Cause  I  am  on  my  own. 

The  tears  I  cry  are  bitter  and  warm. 

They  flow  with  life  but  take  no  form. 

I  cry  because  my  heart  is  torn. 

If  I  had  an  ear  to  confide  in, 

I  would  cry  among  my  treasured  friend, 

But  who  do  you  know  that  stops  that  long 

To  help  another  carry  on? 

The  world  moves  fast,  and  it  would  rather  pass  me  by 

Than  to  stop  and  see  what  makes  one  cry. 

Sometimes  I  cry,  and  no  one  cares  why. 

Tyan  Akins 


STAY  SWEET 

I  remember  you  as  being  kind  and  sweet, 

Always  meddling  when  you  see  me  in  the  street. 

No  one  could  take  the  smile  of  your  pretty  face, 

No  matter  what  happened  any  place. 

Yes,  that  smile  would  make  anyone  glad, 

Even  when  they  were  mad. 

When  I  think  of  you  and  the  way  it  use  to  be, 

I  realize  how  much  you  meant  to  me. 

You  were  like  a  rose  just  blooming  everywhere 

With  an  attitude  of  someone  who  would  care. 

You  were  like  the  sun  on  a  wet  and  rainy  day, 

Giving  people  the  hope  for  a  brighter  day. 

You  were  the  last  of  a  puzzle  piece, 

The  ingredient  of  a  family  feast. 

You  left  a  family  who  loves  you, 

And  who,  no  matter  the  consequences,  will  always 

stick  beside  you. 

We  remember  and  won't  stop  thinking  about  you 

no  matter  where  you  are. 

We  will  always  come  to  your  side  no  matter  how  far. 

Don't  worry  about  your  kids;  they're  taken  care  of 

And  will  be  treated  with  lots  of  love. 

All  you  have  to  do  is  rest  your  sweet  little  head, 

And  God  will  take  care  of  everything  like  He  said. 

Darrell  Latham 


My  Life 

This  life  I'm  living  is  a  mad,  mad  world  to  me. 
Everyone  in  it  has  something  wrong  with  them, 
And  no  one  can  really  see. 

I  pose  a  theory  that  I  was  sent  here  to  teach  them  and 
To  open  their  eyes  and  let  them  see. 

But  I'm  wondering  why  do  I  have  to  be  the  way  I  am. 
Do  I  need  to  be  taught  before  you? 

Why  do  I  endure  the  pain  form  everyone  it  seems,  but  no  lie, 
I  know  I  dish  it  out  too. 

Are  you  sure  there's  nothing  I  can  skip  or  no  easier 
Way  for  me  to  go  about  doing  this? 

Maybe  it  was  told  to  me,  but  I  was  hard  headed  at  the 
Time,  or  is  there  a  manual  that  I  missed? 

Day  by  day  old  things  become  clear  and  new  things 
Get  so  confusing  (not  normal  situations). 

But  when  it's  all  over,  I  hope  I  helped  people  as  well 
As  myself,  not  for  the  fame,  but  to  get  motivation. 

I'm  guessing  now  that  the  way  things  are  going,  it's 
Not  my  time  yet  to  get  completed  with  my  obstacles. 

To  understand  completely,  put  forth  action,  get 
Down  to  work,  and  overcome  the  difficulties  are  what  I  have  to  do. 

When  I  get  it  all  done,  I  hope  that  it  is  better  than  now 
Because  now,  it's  a  pain  in  the  neck  and  in  the  rear  end. 

One  thing  is  for  sure.  When  this  is  over,  I'll  know 
That  I  won't  live  forever,  but  I  hope  my  life  does  not  come  to  an  end. 

Dizzyboy 


Tomorrow 

Tomorrow  I'll  say  something  and  let  my  words  go 
Tomorrow  I'll  be  real  and  let  my  feelings  show 
Tomorrow  I'll  smile  and  maybe  laugh  for  awhile 

Maybe  I'll  grin  and  keep  my  life  deep  from  sin 
Like  drinking  no  gin 
Like  loving  all  fat  or  thin 

Tomorrow  I'll  be  driven  like  a  steady  beat 

That  makes  my  heart  burn  with  a  lustrous  heat 

A  desire  to  win  and  be  on  top 

I'm  not  talking  about  success  people  receive  through  hip  hop 

Whatever 

Tomorrow  I'll  make  my  dreams  reappear 
So  close,  so  clear,  so  fresh,  so  near 
Drive  away  all  doubt,  drive  away  all  fear 
Take  a  split  millisecond  to  wipe  a  tear 

Move  the  strap  from  off  my  eyes  so  I  won't  go  blind 
Cover  up  all  the  insensible  hurts  that  blow  my  mind 
Stare  into  my  challenges  and  make  them  all  stand  still 
While  I  walk  through  them  not  tipping  but  straight  on  my  heel 

Going  through  the  day  like  nothings  affecting  my  stride 
Holding  my  head  up  high 
Infused  with  mighty  pride 

Tomorrow  I  will  be  who  I  am 

For  a  reason,  a  plan 

I  will  form  for  my  season 

Represent  who  made  me 

Won't  let  anyone  change  me 

Be  the  first  to  do  this 

The  first  to  achieve  that 

When  you  see  me  again,  you  need  to  believe  that 

Tomorrow  I  will  get  closer  to  what  is  real 
Tomorrow  my  dreams  will  be  fulfilled 
Tomorrow  I'll  continue  with  my  standard 

Tomorrow,  Tomorrow,  Tomorrow 

Wilma  Joy  Bays 


NO  TITLE 

A  mask  in  hand  ready  to  stand  for  whatever 

That  matters  to  a  woman  with  no  gold 

With  rolls  of  anger  ready  to  unfold 

Who  is  nothing  but  a  woman  is  what  I  was  told. 

How  can  you  tell  what  I  am  by  what  you  see 

If  you  don't  know  where  I've  been  or  understand  me? 

I'm  down  for  whatever  to  make  ends  meet, 

Anything  from  jacking  to  robbing.  Only  God  can  judge  me. 

So  scream  when  you  see  me  coming  cause  you  know  what's  going  down. 
The  look  from  your  pocket  has  turned  my  frown  upside  down. 

Just  another  night  of  hassling  just  to  keep  me  on  my  toes 
But  at  the  same  time  shaking  haters  and  grounding  my  foes. 

If  it's  yours,  then  in  all  good  time  it  could  also  be  mine 
Because  there's  no  hiding  from  a  woman  on  the  grind 

With  rolls  of  anger  ready  to  unfold. 

So  I'm  always  sitting  and  watching, 
And  in  time,  I'll  be  a  woman  with  all  the  gold. 

Jennifer  Busby 


Fortunate 

Some  are  lucky  to  have  money  and  cars. 

Some  are  lucky  to  have  the  moon  and  stars. 

Let  me  be  quite  frank;  all  of  that  is  cool. 

But,  most  of  that  come  with  educated  fools. 

The  love  of  family  holds  thicker  that  glue; 

Besides,  the  ancestry  is  what  holds  you. 

The  backbone  is  one  that  is  strong  enough  for  the  weak. 

It's  one  that  makes  unity  complete. 

Mothers  begat  daughters. 

Fathers  begat  sons. 

These  people  help  one  back  to  his  roots, 

That  channels  people  to  be  true. 

So,  why  are  there  killings  and  shootings? 

Why  are  there  robbing  and  looting? 

Why  are  there  babies  and  rapings? 

Why  do  we  choose  drugs  and  guns? 

Why  do  we  take  from  our  own  colored  ones? 

Some  can't  see  that  family  is  heaven  sent. 

Some  just  don't  know  they  are  blessed  and  fortunate. 

Darrell  Dewanye  Latham 


A  True  friend 

A  true  friend  knows  that  life  is  tough. 
No  matter  what,  they  don't  let  you  give  up. 

A  true  friend  will  never  lie  to  you. 

With  a  true  friend,  you'll  never  loose. 

A  true  friend  will  always  know  what  to  do. 

A  true  friend  knows  what's  right. 
No  matter  what,  they'll  be  there  to  help  you  put  up  a  fight. 

A  true  friend  is  someone  who  cares. 

No  matter  what,  they'll  always  be  there. 

Through  thick  and  then,  a  true  friend  will  always  understand 

No  matter  what  life  has  planned. 

A  true  friend  will  encourage  you  to  let  you  know  you  have  a  chance. 

Lashundra  Washington 


Dear  Mama 

Dear  Mama, 

Every  time  I  become  saddened, 

I  begin  to  write,  and  I  write,  and  I  write. 

The  words  come  from  the  heart 

Which  feeds  off  my  emotions. 

They  then  travels  through  the  mind 

Where  my  words  are  put  into  motion. 

I  release  my  pain  and  anxiety  through  the  pen  and  pad. 

Life's  just  not  the  same  without  my  mom  and  dad. 

There  are  two  reasons  why  I  cry. 

I  lost  my  mom  forever,  and  my  dad's  been  gone  now  for  a  couple  of  years. 

These  are  the  two  reasons  why  I  shed  so  many  tears. 

I'm  only  writing  to  reflect  from  which  I've  come. 

Writing  about  my  pain  in  the  past  has  helped  me  prepare  for  where  it  is  that  I'm 

trying  to  go. 

Mom,  I  decided  to  dedicate  this  one  to  you. 

I  hope  that  you  aren't  mad  at  me  because  it  took  me  so  long. 

I  just  thought  that  by  now  the  hurt  and  pain  would  have  already  been  gone. 

I  had  to  grow  up  on  my  own  without  you,  and  I  thought  I  hated  God  for  that. 

I  was  young  then,  and  I  didn't  know  that  that  wasn't  the  way  I  was  suppose  to 

act. 

If  you  could  see  me  today,  you  would  do  nothing  but  shed  tears. 

You'd  cry  because  you'd  see  that  I've  strayed  from  what  you'd  instilled  in  me 

throughout  the  years. 

I  never  told  anyone  just  how  much  I  miss  you. 

That's  why  I  use  my  pen  to  work  out  my  issues. 

Seems  like  my  lifeline's  getting  shorter  every  time  I  look  at  my  palms. 

I  never  thought  that  I  would've  been  able  to  make  it  in  life  with  you  holding  me  in 

your  arms. 

I  would  take  my  problems  to  the  Lord  above, 

But  it  seems  at  times  that  the  Lord  just  ain't  been  showing  me  no  love. 

Nobody  knows  the  pain  that  I  fee. 

Nobody  knows  it,  but  it's  for  real. 

Nobody  sees  the  tears  that  I've  cried; 

Therefore,  nobody's  there  to  dry  my  eyes. 

Mama,  without  you  here  with  me,  I  feel  so  alone, 

But  I  have  no  other  choice  but  to  be  strong  because  you're  gone. 

Dadeuce 


What  Good  Will  My  Words  Do? 


Recent  events  (9-11) 
Cause  me  to  sit 

And  reminisce 
About  the  things  I've  been  through, 

the  many  different  issues, 
the  things  I  have  done, 
and  will  do... 
Whether  or  not 

My  life  will  continue. . . 
Or  will  there  be  a  sudden  end  to 
My  life  as  I  know  it? 
If  so  I  can't  control  it, 
Therefore, 
I  choose  to  go  forth 
And  roll  with... 
NEVER  hold  my  breath, 
NEVER  settle  for  less. 
Pray  to  God  to 

Increase  and  maintain  my  strength. 
And  when  it's  all  gone. 

When  there's  nothing  left 
of  me... 
Let  people  know  what  I  meant 
When  I  wrote  these  things. 


LaTrice  Jackson 


Another  Day  of  Dreams 

Another  day  has  come  to  show  what  you  can  really  do. 
It  does  not  take  much.  Just  reach  for  your  dreams, 
And  they  will  one  day  come  true. 
When  your  dreams  are  at  hand,  hold  tight,  and 
Don't  let  anyone  take  them  away. 

There  are  so  many  things  that  can  come  against  you 
Which  try  to  set  you  back. 

You  must  knock  those  barriers  and  keep  on  the  right  track. 
You  can't.  You  won't.  You'll  never... 
That's  what  some  will  say. 
Do  not  go  down  that  road. 
Just  look  and  turn  the  other  way. 
So  many  times  you  get  scared  and  say  you  can't  do  it. 
But  how  do  you  know? 
Every  time  a  wall  was  placed  in  front  of  you, 

You  ran  and  did  not  know  that  you  could  have  walked  straight  through. 
Always  keep  in  your  mind  each  day 
That  you  are  going  to  make  it,  no  matter  how  long  it  takes. 

Since  you  are  given  another  day,  keep  going  down  the  right  path, 

And  one  day  you  will  have  the  dream  that  some  thought  you  would  never 

have! 

Monica  Howard 
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I  Love  You 


Never  in  my  life  would  I  think  someone  like  you  would  come  along, 
but  now  that  you  are  here,  I  realize  I  was  wrong. 

You  make  me  feel  special  whenever  you  are  near.  I  know  you  when 
you  are  with  me  I  have  nothing  to  fear 

When  we  are  together  you  make  me  feel  so  good,  like  no  other  girl  in 
this  world  possibly  could. 

I  wish  we  could  be  together  unit  the  end  of  time,  and  the  love  I  feel 
for  you  can  never  be  defined. 

No  one  in  this  world  could  possibly  compare,  and  I  will  cherish  every 
moment  that  we  get  to  share. 

The  love  I  have  for  you  is  something  that  will  never  end,  and  on 
forever  this  love  will  extend. 

I  feel  that  we  were  meant  to  be  together.  I  could  spend  the  rest  of  my 
life  with  you  forever. 

You  are  an  angel  that  God  has  sent  to  me,  to  watch  over  and  be  a 
protector  of  me. 

I  think  about  you  all  day  lone.  And  that's  how  I  know  that  my  love  for 
you  is  strong. 

I  wish  that  I  could  be  with  you  everyday,  all  day  long  in  a  very  special 

way. 

And  as  long  as  we  are  here  on  earth,  remember  that  these  feeling  are 
true,  don't  ever  let  go  of  the  fact  that,  "I  will  always  love  you." 

Terrence  Morgan  (Big  Texas) 


A  New  Love 

The  touch  of  your  cherry  red  body  makes  my  heart  melt, 

And  I  begin  to  know  that  I'm  loving  you.  With  my  love 

Flowering  out  like  a  river  running  wild,  I  express  my  true 

Love  to  you.  And  into  the  stars  I  stare  and  wonder 

Without  fear  that  you  are  a  new  love  like  no  other. 

When  expressing  my  heart  to  you,  you'll  know  in  time 

That  the  heart  doesn't  lie  or  deny  feelings.  To  be  with  a 

Girl  like  you  makes  a  man's  dream  come  true.  We  have 

Our  fits  and  struggles,  but  we  get  through  one  way  or 

Another.  The  crazy  thing  is  that  we  love  each  other. 

One's  soul  shall  reach  the  height  of  affection  to  endure 

My  obsession  with  warm  embrace  of  you  by  my  side  in 

The  morning,  the  evening  and  the  night.  The  fire  shall 

Gently  heat  our  bodies  as  we  spark  our  great  touch  of 

Love.  Romance  me  as  I  do  you,  but  love  me  gently 

Because  I'm  falling  in  love  with  you... 


By:  Leon  A.  Broom 


Showing  the  World 

You  came  on  a  spring  day, 

You  put  a  smile  on  my  face. 

Your  love  is  like  a  million  doves. 

Your  touch  was  worth  gold. 

You  bring  me  peace,  joy,  and  so  much  happiness. 

You're  the  one  that  I  can  count  on. 

You're  the  one  I  have  always  dreamed  of. 

So,  let's  put  our  hearts  together  and  take  the  world  by 

surprise. 


By:  Kwanza  Gardner 


Who  is  She? 

For  she  walks  like  no  other  with  beauty 
and  stride.  Her  lips  almost  perfect  with  just 
enough  smile.  She  is  a  unique  blend  of 
fashion  and  character  with  nothing  to  hide. 
I  think  of  her  often  because  she's  the  only 
girl  on  my  mind.  At  times  I  wonder  about  me, 
about  us,  wanting  to  know  the  future  and 
what  it  holds.  Of  all  the  days  and  nights  I  have 
dreamed,  I  would  have  never  dreamed  the  way 
I  dreamed  about  her.  She  is  different,  but 
Gentle  as  she  speaks  and  a  mother  of 
Greatness;  even  while  she  sleeps. 

Leon  Broom 


Loving  You 

Loving  you 

Is  what  I  want  to  do 

Loving  you 

Is  my  dream  come  true 

Loving  you 

Is  the  best 

Because  you're  not  like  the  rest 

Loving  you 

Is  fun 

Loving  you 

Is  as  bright  as  the  sun 

Loving  you 

Is  good 

Loving  you 

If  times  or  good  or  bad 

Loving  you 

When  you're  happy  or  sad 

I'll  be  loving  you 

Forever  if  I  could 

Loving  you 
Is  all  I  wanna  do 

Kwanza  Gardner 


Never  Knew  Love  Like  This 

The  first  time  I  saw  your  face,  the  day  hot  and  plain 

This  warm  feeling  came  over  me  I  could  not  explain 

Could  this  be  love,  or  could  it  be  lust 

Am  I  going  insane 

Maybe  you  can  tell  me  is  our  love  in  vain 

The  reason  why  I  say  that  is  because  this  feeling  is  like  a  mist 

Or  it's  probably  because  I  never  knew  love  like  this 

I  have  feelings  for  you 

Warm  feelings  I  can  not  lie 

The  day  when  you  walked  by  me  your  fineness  caught  my  eye 

You  can  make  me  go  insane  wit  one  tender  sweet  kiss 

I  have  not  experienced  these  feelings  before 

Because  I  never  knew  love  like  this 

I  don't  mean  to  sound  harsh 

I  don't  mean  to  sound  conceited 

But  I  like  my  scoring  and  less  fouling  needed 

I'm  not  an  easy  girl 

I  respect  myself  to  the  fullest 

Because  I  never  knew  love  like  this 

Latrice  Nathan 


My  First  Love 

You  were  my  first  love,  now  you're  gone  away. 

I  wish  you  were  here  so  that  we  could  start  a  new  day. 

I  don't  know  what  went  wrong  in  the  relationship  we  had 

Or  whatever  caused  us  to  be  so  mad. 

I  do  know  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart. 

Our  relationship  was  so  strong  I  thought  we'd  never  part. 

I  guess  I  was  living  in  a  fairy  tale. 

But  my  fairy  tale  didn't  end  in  wedding  bells. 

It  ended  with  a  harsh  good-bye, 

And  every  night  I'd  sit  and  cry 

I  guess  it  wasn't  meant  to  be  by  the  One  above. 

But,  I'll  never  forget  you,  my  first  love. 

Gregory  Daniel 


Your  Sweet  Lips 

...Your  lips  fit  the  contours  of  mine. 

I  hold  you  in  my  arms  for  the  very  first  time 

of  two  lovers  locked  in  the  exotic  bliss 

of  a  sweet  sensual  soul  kiss... 

The  moment  our  lips  met,  I  learned 

that  there  is  more  to  LOVE 

than  making  love. 

Your  kiss  is  as  natural  as  a  river 

returning  home  to  the  sea... 

sweet  and  intoxicating  like  wine 

your  lips,  with  a  kiss  described  as  being  so  divine. 

I'm  nice  and  sweet, 

but  I  will  never  know  love 

until  you  make  it  with  me. 

I  imagine  making  love  with  you 

is  like  swimming  in  an  aqua  sea 

of  erotic  bliss  as  our  bodies  mix 

like  Tropicana  as  we  soul  kiss. 

I  don't  want  your  caress  unless  there's  emotion 

behind  it.  You  don't  have  to  say  "I  love  You"  to  prove  you  do. 

Simply  place  your  soul  against  mine  with  all  your  heart. 

Take  your  soul  and  kiss.  Why  resist? 

I  can't  describe  this  vibe,  but  it's  vital  to  me,  like  tears  to  pain. 

I  long  for  a  chance  encounter  with  you,  a  wet  kiss  like  lovemaking  in  the  rain. 

I  have  felt  sorrow  and  my  heart  has  been  broken. 

But,  when  we  finally  meet,  my  love  for  you  can  only  be  golden. 

feeling  so  alone  right  now. 

I've  had  my  share  of  relationships. 

but  when  we  meet  one  day,  emotions  come  down  to  a  simple  kiss. 

engulfing  my  soul  real  true  and  sweet  with  essence... 

As  we  indulge  in  this  vicarious  pleasure,  I  will  be  able  to  feel  your  presence. 

I  vow  to  be  faithful 

so  you'll  know  that  my  soul  holds  the  reflection  of  you.    1  wish 

you  find  me  with  your  one  simple... 

KISS... 

Gresjon  Daniel 


If  You  Could  Only  Hear  Me 

If  you  could  just  hear  me, 

Trust  me  not  fear  me 

Great  walls  divide  us. 

I  say  that  I  love  you  in  a  low  voice, 

But  the  way  I  feel,  gives  me  no  choice. 

Do  I  really  love  you?  I  can  see. 

Oh,  how  I  wish  you  could  just  hear  me. 

When  I  first  saw  your  face,  it  was  like  rose  in  the  summer  time. 

Every  night  I  got  on  my  knees  and  prayed  you  would  be  mine. 

It's  not  a  day  that  passes  that  I  don't  think  about  you. 

Wonder  if  you're  thinking  about  me 

Or  wondering  if  you're  being  true? 

There's  something  about  you  that  I  can't  see. 

Oh,  how  I  wish  you  could  hear  me. 

Yolanda  Nathan 


Words  From  the  Heart 

From  day  one  I  knew  you  would  be  by  girl,  and  now 
that  I  have  you,  I  must  say  it  will  be  hard  to  let  you  go. 
even  though  we  have  our  differences,  I  believe  in  us  and 
the  future.  Many  things  will  come  between  us  now  and  then, 
but  I  hope  we  stay  together  until  the  end.  I've  had  may 
ups  and  downs  throughout  the  years,  but  to  me,  it's  just 
a  part  of  life.  I  know  we've  been  through  some  good  and  bad 
times,  but  that  doesn't  change  a  thing  because  you're  still 
my  girl.  I  come  around  when  I  get  a  chance  to,  and  I  know 
you  don't  appreciate  that,  but  forgive  me;  it's  my  fault.  I 
screwed  that  up.  You  know  I  like  you  a  lot,  and  indeed  I  try 
to  show  it,  but  sometimes  I  like  to  be  romantic,  joyful,  and 
compassionate,  but  sometimes  you  seem  to  spoil  it. 

Leon  Broom 


Let  me  show  you  the  things  I  have  stored  inside.  Let  me  be  the  one  you  come 
running  to  for  help  or  when  you  need  someone  to  talk  to.  The  passion  I  have  for  you  is 
strong,  It  is  something  about  your  beauty,  your  everlasting  smile  and  your  wonderful 
voice  that  makes  me  think  of  nothing  but  you. 

You  give  much  confidence,  comfort  and  courage.  I'll  do  my  best  to  make  you 
comfortable  and  to  be  the  man  of  your  dreams.  I'll  be  what  you  dreamed  of  and  wanted 
from  a  man.  Let  this  go  to  our  mind  and  heart.  I'm  sitting  here  longing  as  from  a  guilt 
not  knowing  if  what  I  am  feeling  will  suddenly  grow.  I'm  hoping,  wishing  and  wanting 
us  to  get  together  so  I  can  live  out  my  dreams  wit  you. 

Frank  Ingram 

Me  Dreaming 

Your  smile,  your  beauty,  and  your  love  are  all  you  need  to  be  every  man's  dream. 

From  the  ground  to  the  sky,  your  sweetness  will  never  die.  Alone  to  weep,  I  think  of 

thee  and  how  you  amaze  me.  Oh,  so  beautiful  you  are.  Oh,  so  sweet  and  kind  you  are. 

With  your  grace,  you  are  special.  When  the  river  roars  and  the  rocks  get  cold.  I  think  of 

you.  As  the  flowers  blossom  and  as  the  sky  turns  blue,  I  will  always  turn  my  love  to  you. 

When  the  sun  shines,  I  see  a  shadow  hoping  it's  you.  Is  it  a  feeling,  or  is  it  I  dreaming  of 

summers  days  with  a  sweet  melody  while  we  play?  Gently  hold  me,  for  I  will  not  go 

away. 

Leon  Broom 


ADREAM 

I  felt  this  way  for  quite  sometime,  hoping  for  the  day  that  you'll  be  by  my  side. ... 

Even  though  my  feelings  for  you  were  silent,  I  just  want  you  to  know  how  much  I  wanted 

you.... 

I  always  felt  this  way  for  you,  always  willing  to  die  for  you. ... 

I've  noticed  you  since  I  caught  you  with  my  eye,  praying  that  these  days  would  never  go 

by..- 

When  looking  at  you,  it's  like  looking  at  the  moon,  but  its  beauty  can  never  compare  to 

you.... 

These  feelings  that  I  have  for  you  are  proud  and  true;  hopefully,  one  day  you'll  have 

them  too.... 

And  no  matter  happens  between  you  and  me,  I  just  want  you  to  know  that  I  love  you,  my 

dead  lady.... 

And  between  you  and  me,  your  beauty  is  like  nothing  I've  ever  seen,  but  that  will  remain 
unseen  by  those  with  no  vision  of  a  dream. 

Gregory  Daniel 


Thug  Dream 

Every  man's  night  ends  with  a  dream, 
Me  loving  you  is  always  what  it  seems. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  when  I  begin  to  wonder 

If  I  didn't  have  my  dreams, 

Would  I  go  under? 

As  I  wake  up  and  continue  to  see  the  sunrise, 
I  could  see  that  glare  coming  from  your  lovely  eyes. 

Love  is  something  we  could  share. 

I  would  love  to  run  my  fingers  through 

Your  lovely  hair. 

Now,  I  have  it  in  my  heart 

That  I  want  you  to  be  my  tender. 

If  you  would  receive  my  love,' 

I  would  freely  surrender. 

Roosevelt  Johnson 


My  Bright  Shining  Star 

Lost  in  a  desert  with  no  source  of  direction, 

I  glanced  up  to  the  sky. . .  and  you  appeared. 

I  had  to  look  twice 

Cause  I  couldn't  believe  my  eyes. 

You  were  beautiful. . ..  and  alone???    To  my  surprise 

Your  shine  was  so  bright. . .  brighter  than  any  other. 

I  just  knew  one  day  we'd  get  a  little  closer. 

I'm  glad  that  I  was  lost  that  night; 

That  allowed  you  to  step  into  my  life. 

Just  a  single  glimpse  of  your  beauty  would  be  enough. 

But,  since  I'm  greedy,  to  have  you  is  nothing 

Unless  I  have  you  to  hold. 

There  is  no  love  more  beautiful  that  what  I've 

Received  from  you. 

And  for  that,  I  will  cherish  what  you've  given  me 

With  all  my  might. 

It  was  your  bright  shining  light  that  brought 

me  through  the  night. 

You're  my  bright  and  shining  star. 

Dadeuce 


Faith 

Time  has  pass  since  I  first  met  you,  the  day  I  dreamed  of  just  being  around  you. 

I  remember  when  I  first  laid  eyes  on  you,  hoping  to  be  standing  right  next  to  you. 

I  remember  every  time  you  sat  next  to  me,  praying  to  God  that  you  would  one  day 
notice  me. 

I  remember  when  you  spoke  to  me,  your  voice  sounding  like  a  sweet  and  beautiful 
melody. 

I  remember  when  I  gazed  into  your  eyes,  reminding  me  of  the  other  true  beauty 
inside. 

I  remember  when  I  looked  at  your  lips,  hoping  for  your  warm  and  tender  kiss. 

I  remember  when  I  received  you  warmest  brush;  it  felt  like  an  angel's  gracious, 
gentle  touch. 

I  remember  your  great  and  keen  mind,  wishing  I  were  in  your  thoughts  or  at  least 
nearby. 

I  remember  noticing  your  hair,  shining  like  the  sun  with  that  blinding  glare. 

I  remember  how  much  I  wanted  you,  praying  for  the  day  I  would  finally  hold  you. 

I  remember  how  I  looked  at  your  curvaceous  body,  hoping  for  a  chance  to  undress 
and  caress  your  tantalizing  body. 

I  remember  I  wanted  to  satisfy  your  deepest  pleasures,  willing  to  go  through  any 
endeavors. 

I  remember  the  feelings  I've  always  had  for  you,  hoping  one  day  they'll  make 
their  way  to  you. 

And  I  remembered  the  day  I  fell  in  love  with  you,  praying  for  the  day  that  God 
would  allow  me  to  be  together  with  you. 

Gregory  Daniel 


God's  Gift 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  more  timeless  than  the  next. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  is  more  precious  than  any  soul. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  with  the  power  to  move  the  spirit. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  worthy  of  a  Shakespearen  Sonnet. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  to  keep  warm  through  and  winter's  cold. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  greater  than  any  amount  of  gold. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  with  subliming  sensations. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  gives  endless  aspirations. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  has  no  limitations. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  fills  the  heart  with  unbelievable  expectations 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  with  the  power  to  woo  me  as  well  as  to  soothe  me. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  with  the  power  to  make  anyone  smile. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  with  the  power  to  gain  the  love  of  a  child. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  should  go  unseen  or  unheard. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  that  can't  be  described  with  mere  words. 

God  has  given  me  a  gift,  one  I  wouldn't  dare  ignore  or  leave  alone. 

That  gift  is  what  I  see  each  day,  and  that  gift  is  you.  I'm  honored  and  blessed  by  seeing 
you  come  my  way. 

...And  I'm  saying  this  because  it's  true,  and  I  pray  to  God  that  I'll  always  be  with  you. 

Gregory  Daniel 


A  Tear  Drop  Away 

There's  no  hurt  worst  than  the  hurt  received  from  the  opposite  sex. 

The  love,  the  happiness,  and  the  time  we  share  sometimes  just  don't  outweigh 
The  hurt. .  .the  pain. .  .and  the  sorrow. . .  which  we  don't  expect. 

I  always  felt  that  if  you  just  held  on  and  prayed,  everything  would  be  okay. 

But  hanging  on  to  the  wrong  thing  brings  nothing  but  rainy  days. 

It  makes  it  hard  for  you  to  give  your  heart  to  anyone  else. 

Just  because  of  one  bad  experience,  you  end  up  spending  the  rest  of  your  life  by  yourself. 

From  the  many  nights  that  I've  cried,  I'm  just  a  teardrop  away  from  drowning. 

I'm  soaking  in  my  tears,  and  my  want  to  love  and  to  be  loved  is  slowing  sinking  and 
slipping  away. 

One  day  you  act  as  if  you  are  so  into  me,  and  then  the  next  day  you're  not. 

All  I  want  is  for  you  to  love  me  the  way  I  love  you  and  for  you  to  never  stop. 

We've  known  each  other  far  too  long  to  let  petty  things  get  in  our  way. 

I  vow  this  day  to  treat  you  the  way  you  need  to  be  treated,  and  I  only  ask  that  you  do  me 
the  same  for  me. 

Dadeuce 


Why  I  Love  You 

Loving  you  has  been  the  best  experience  of  my  life. 

Since  day  one,  you've  been  by  my  side. 

I've  never  had  to  lie  to  you,  and  I've  never  had  a  reason  to  cheat  on  you. 

I  just  hope  that  you  you've  been  faithful  to  me  as  I've  been  to  you. 

In  all  the  pain  that  we've  been  through,  you've  never  strayed  away. 

We've  been  together  for  some  time  now,  and  I've  enjoyed  it  every  step  of  the  way. 

You're  smart,  funny,  cute,  and  very  sexy. 

You're  everything  that  I've  ever  dreamed  of,  and  with  you,  my  life  is  complete. 

Baby,  I  need  you  in  my  life,  and  I  need  you  by  my  side. 

There's  nothing  that  I  wouldn't  do  for  you,  and  for  all  your  wants,  I  plan  to  provide. 

I  love  you  unconditionally  cause  you're  so  understanding. 

It's  like  you  know  exactly  what  to  do  and  how  to  keep  me  happy. 

Your  love  is  so  incredible. 

Everyday  I  spend  with  you  is  unforgettable, 

I  just  love  everything  about  you,  all  the  way  to  the  bone. 

And,  I'm  just  happy  that  you're  that  special  someone  that  I  can  call  my  own. 

Dadeuce 


On  a  night  like  this,  I  give  you  wine, 

Along  with  all  the  necessities  to  make  this  night  divine. 

While  sitting  down  to  a  candle  light  dinner  and  the  essence  of  a  rose, 

I  watch  your  eyes  as  you  ease  the  glass  to  your  nose. 

Just  a  sip  of  wine  is  all  you  will  need  to  a  romantic  night. 

Leading  to  a  dance  under  the  pale  moonlight. 

As  I  slide  a  rose  through  your  hair,  magic  and  romance  fill  the  air. 

After  all  is  said  and  done,  we  dance  back  to  the  room  for  fun. 
While  I  rub  my  hands  through  your  silky  hair,  getting  caught  up  in  your  dreamy  eyes. 

Your  rising  to  turn  out  the  light. 
Is  only  the  start  of  our  romantic  night. 

Frank  Ingram 
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3 -Deep  Break-in 

On  a  usual  Friday,  three  brothers  were  at  home  smoking  and  easing 
their  minds  while  brainstorming  about  things  that  were  needed.  Money  was 
one  of  the  topics  that  came  up  and  the  one  most  important  to  them.  It  was 
something  they  all  needed. 

"To  get  what  you  need,  you  have  to  have  paper,"  said  Dizzyboy. 

"We  need  to  figure  out  how  we  can  make  the  most  money,  said  KG. 

Romeo  stated,  "Them  niggas  that  be  drug  dealing  make  mad  money 
quicker  than  a  mug.  The  only  problem  there  is,  is  that  we  don't  have 
enough  money  to  get  that  started,  so  we  just  a-oed." 

"Ok  so  we  know  what  we  are  going  to  get  rich  off  of,  so  let's 

get  jobs  to  get  it  started,"  suggested  KG. 

"Ain't  no  job  out  there  for  us;  besides,  I  ain't  cutting  my  hair!" 
screamed  Dizzzyboy.  "But  hold  up,  check  this  out!  What  is  the  biggest 
company  in  our  town?  Who  owns  it?  And  what  problems  does  he  have?" 

Romeo  replies,  "Canton's  Cotton,  owned  by  O.D.  Canton,  the  man's 
crazy.  That's  a  problem." 

"Naw  man,  he  has  trouble  with  the  banks  and  keeps  his  money  at 
home  in  a  safe  because  he  had  some  past  problems  with  the  banks",  replied 
KG.  "Remembers  that  riot  at  First  National  a  few  months  back;  he  started  it. 
Then,  the  guy  is  old  and  lives  by  himself." 

"  So  all  we  need  to  do  is  to  find  out  where  the  money  is,  how  his 
schedule  works  and  where  and  how  his  security  works,"  said  Dizzyboy. 
"We  will  all  get  jobs  doing  something  for  him.  He  always  needs  help 
because  no  one  likes  him.  This  should  not  take  more  than  two  weeks. 
Tomorrow  we  get  employed;  today  we  chief  and  get  as  high  as  we  can." 

The  next  day,  Romeo  took  work  at  the  factory  to  find  out  if  anyone 
really  liked  Mr.  Canton  by  talking  good  about  him  to  the  others  workers. 
KG  took  work  as  an  errand  boy  to  check  out  Mr.  Canton's  people  and  to  get 
a  record  of  his  schedule.  The  brains  of  the  operation,  Dizzyboy,  took  work  at 
Mr.  Canton's  home  to  figure  out  the  security  and  the  safe.  Two  weeks  went 
by  fast,  and  another  Friday  arrived.  The  brothers  gathered  their  information 
up  and  began  smoking  and  discussing. 

"Man,  these  two  weeks  have  been  hectic.  Niggas  on  the  job  be  talking 
much  noise  about  dude,  and  me  for  acting  like  a  suck  up,"  said  Romeo. 
I'm  glad  that's  over." 

KG  said,  "That  nigga's  a  pest.  Everywhere  he  sent  me  the  people 
were  rude  and  grouchy  about  giving  me  what  O.D.  wanted.  One  white  lad\ 
said  that  she'd  rather  give  his  food  to  a  black  person  for  free  rather  than  sell 
it  to  him.  I  had  to  think  about  what  I  was  doing;  otherwise,  I  would  ha\  e 


gone  off  on  that  trick.  He  leaves  everyday  morning  at  6:00  a.m.  to  go  to  the 
company  from  about  6a.m.  to  2p.m.  From  3:30  to  5:00  p.  m.,  he  sits  in  the 
house  reading  and  watching  the  home-shopping  network.  The  best  time  is  at 
7  p.m.  It  gets  dark  at  6: 15p.m.  around  here.  He  leaves  the  house  to  go  to  the 
track  and  walk  for  two  hours.  This  guy  is  like  a  robot  trained  to  do  what  he 
does  because  he  never  misses  a  day  or  time  of  this  schedule." 

"Well,  I  got  the  security  system  figured  out  when  he  was  at  work,  and 
it  was  harder  than  a  mug,  but  I  figured  out  how  to  decode  it.  I  had  to  put  it 
back  together  to  keep  down  suspicion,"  said  Dizzyboy.  "It  takes  a  little 
time,  but  I  remember  how  to  do  it.  His  safe  is  down  stairs  on  the  first  floor. 
The  house  is  two  stories  up,  plus  an  attic.  The  main  box  to  the  alarm  system 
is  on  the  first  floor.  The  only  problem  is  that  the  second  floor  has  sensors  in 
the  hall,  and  the  only  way  downstairs  is  down  the  stairs.  Plus,  there  are  also 
some  sensors  downstairs  in  the  hallway." 

"So  what's  the  problem?  We  can  just  get  in  downs  stairs  through  a 
window  or  something,  can't  we?"  asked  KG. 

Dizzyboy  replies,  "All  the  downstairs'  windows  have  sensors  on 
them,  and  the  only  way  is  through  the  attic.  I  checked  the  house,  so  I  know 
where  the  sensors  are  and  their  blindsides.  I  can  take  them  out  easily. 
Although  I  didn't  get  the  code  for  the  safe  in  time,  I  do  know  if  the  first  or 
last  number  is  12,  but  it  shouldn't  be  hard  now  that  I've  got  the  stethoscope  I 
needed.  We  should  get  a  good  night's  rest.  Practice  in  your  dreams  cause  it 
goes  down  tomorrow.  Romeo,  you  go  to  work  as  usual  tomorrow  and  we 
will  see  you  at  5pm  back  here  for  last  minute  adjustments." 

The  next  day  rolls  around-  Saturday,  June  10  .  The  boys  go  about 
their  day  as  normal  since  the  past  two  weeks,  but  that  night  was  going  to  be 
more  different  than  any  other  night  of  their  lives.  Before  they  knew  it,  5p.m. 
had  rolled  around.  It  was  time  to  get  the  BS  out  of  their  system.  They 
parked  outside  the  house  at  6:30  and  saw  that  Mr.  Canton's  car  was  not 
home.  They  waited  until  7:15  to  keep  their  schedule.  When  7:15  arrived, 
they  set  up  all  the  equipment.  Up  the  house  went  Dizzyboy  to  the  attic,  down 
to  the  second  floor  taking  out  the  sensors,  down  to  the  first  floor  and 
disarming  the  alarm  system.  It  took  about  15  minutes,  but  finally,  he  let  KG 
and  Romeo  in.  To  the  safe  they  went.  It  took  another  20  minutes  with  the 
safe.  It  seemed  as  though  Dizzyboy  was  not  as  good  as  he  though  he  was, 
but  apparently  he  was  good  enough.  Just  as  the  safe  opened,  the  door  of  the 
house  came  open.  In  came  Mr.  Canton,  and  they  heard  some  other  voices. 
But  it  had  only  taken  50  minutes  for  the  walk.  It  usuallytakes  two  hours. 
Through  the  window,  they  saw  some  lights  flashing. 


"Man,  I  thought  you  knew  what  you  were  doing;  now  the  police  are 
here  and  we're  going  to  jail,"  said  Romeo. 

"Impossible,  I  checked  all  possible  silent  alarms,  and  there  was 
nothing,"  responded  Dizzyboy.  "It  must  be  something  else."  They  eased  the 
door  of  the  safe  close  and  hid  in  a  room. 

The  guys  that  were  with  Mr.  Canton  were  telling  him  to  call  them  if 
he  needed  anything  and  gave  him  all  kinds  of  medical  instructions.  It  was 
assumed  that  they  were  paramedics  or  something.  Ten  minutes  went  by  and 
the  guys'  voices  could  not  be  heard.  We  assumed  that  they  had  left.  KG 
went  to  the  door  to  listen,  but  could  not  hear  anything.  He  peaked  out.  He 
was  stunned  to  see  that  facing  sideways  to  the  TV  was  Mr.  Canton  in  a 
wheelchair  crying.  Mr.  Canton  began  to  roll  around,  so  KG  quickly  shut  the 
door.  Mr.  Canton  rolled  around  as  the  boys  could  here.  Soon  the  caught  a 
whiff  of  some  familiar  smell. 

"Seems  like  I  smell  a  White  Owl  Rose  being  lit,  only  with  tabacco 
stuffed  instead  of  them  coco  strubs,"  said  Dizzyboy. 

"You  are  right,"  said  KG.  "I  never  knew  he  smoked." 

"What's  that  sound;  he's  using  the  bathroom  on  the  floor  or 
something,"  said  Romeo.  "Smells  like  gas." 

"Gas!"  shouted  Dizzyboy  and  KG.  Suddenly  the  door  of  the  room 
opened,  and  Mr.  Canton  rolled  in  with  two  five  gallon  gas  cans,  pouring  gas 
all  over  the  place.  Then  he  left  the  room  with  one  can  dragging,  making  a 
line  of  gas  out  of  the  room. 

"What  in  the  world  is  this  man  doing?"  asked  KG.  All  of  a  sudden,  it 
got  real  quiet  in  the  room.  Mr.  Canton  man  was  rolling  around  mumbling 
something.  We  could  hear  glass  bottles  being  moved  around,  which 
sounded  like  it  was  coming  from  the  kitchen.  Mr.  Canton  rolled  back  to  the 
front  of  the  house. 

Romeo  crept  and  peeped  out  the  door.  He  saw  Mr.  Canton  drinking 
some  type  of  liquor  with  a  bottle  in  one  hand  and  cigar  in  the  other.  A  gas 
can  sat  behind  his  wheelchair  while  gas  surrounded  him  on  the  floor. 

"I  am  sorry  for  what  I  have  become,"  cried  Mr.  Canton.  "I  know  1 
have  done  a  lot  of  wrong  in  my  life  that  I  can't  be  forgiven  for.  1  wish  1 
could  just  start  over,  but  I  know  that  I  can't.  So,  I  can  only  do  this  to  make 
things  better.  I  pray  that  the  people  I  hit  today  will  live  happy  and 
prosperous  lives.  I  should  not  have  been  trying  to  rush  home.  It's  not  like  1 
had  anything  important  to  do  because  I  do  the  same  thing  everyday  1  have 
been  doing  for  the  past  36  years.  Nothing  has  changed.  These  people  of  the 
town  should  not  have  been  treated  the  way  I  treated  them,  and  all  1  have  to 


say  is  that  I  am  sorry.  Well,  that's  good  enough  even  for  me,  So  this  has  to 
be  done/' 

"Let's  get  the  ****  out  of  here,"  shouted  Dizzyboy,  as  they  ran  and 
jumped  out  the  window.  Jumping  from  fright,  Mr.  Canton  dropped  the  cigar 
and  the  bottle  of  liquor.  Surrounded  by  gas,  he  called  out  "who's  there,"  but 
made  no  effort  to  move  once  the  house  began  to  indulge  in  flames.  You 
could  hear  explosions  miles  away  as  the  boys  ran  to  their  vehicle  and  drove 
off. 

The  next  day  the  brothers  got  up  they  talked  about  what  had 
happened. 

"  Man,  this  just  ain't  right.  We  went  through  all  this  trouble  and  still 
didn't  get  anything.  That  fool  just  burned  it  all  up!"  Yelled  KG. 

Romeo  said,  "Maybe  this  was  a  lesson  to  tell  us  something.  Maybe 
that  we  shouldn't  be  doing  things  like  this." 

"But  what  I  am  saying  is  that  it's  not  like  he  is  going  to  take  the 
money  to  hell  with  him;  we  needed  that,"  said  KG. 

"Hey  yo  come  down,"  said  Dizzyboy.  "Check  this  out.  You  know  we 
planned  it  very  carefully.  It  just  goes  to  show  that  we  have  other  talents  that 
we  can  put  to  use  for  some  good  for  a  change.  I  was  thinking  about  what  the 
old  man  was  saying,  and  I  don't  want  to  keep  going  around  robbing  folks 
and  drug  dealing  all  my  life.  And  in  the  end,  I  don't  have  nothing  good  that  I 
have  done  to  show  for.  I  really  want  to  do  something  with  my  life.  So  we 
need  to  go  get  some  jobs  and  put  our  skills  to  use.  The  money  that  we  get 
from  the  jobs  can  go  towards  getting  equipment  and  getting  started  at 
something  we  are  all  good  at-  rapping.  Check  it  out,  we  pay  to  get  started 
and  then  start  selling  and  get  paid  more  than  we  paid,  while  doing  something 
that  we  all  enjoy,  and  making  mad  money  in  an  honest  way.  We'll  go 
Monday  and  look  for  jobs.  Strait?" 

"Strait,"  replied  KG  and  Romeo.  The  brothers  all  showed  love  to  one 
another. 

Today  they  are  millionaire  rappers  called  the  Infamous  Soldiers. 
They  also  own  a  record  company  and  manage  a  group  from  their  hometown, 
Lyon  Mississippi,  called  L-town  Lords. 

By  Ronterral  Clark 
B.K.A. 
The  End  Ron 

A.K.A. 
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Millstone  Manor 
"Family" 

Scene  I. 

(Arndrei  Johnson  was  sitting  in  the  reservation  desk  of  the  manor.  He  was 
reading  a  book  that  his  brother,  Tom,  wrote.  C.  Carter,  Jalin  Brown,  and  Tyrone 
Deare  went  to  the  airport  to  pick  up  C.  Carter's  foreign  cousin,  Juan  Cortez  from 
Cuba.  When  Jalin  and  C.  Carter  came  into  the  manor,  they  were  tired  and  mad.) 

Arndrei — How  did  it  go? 

C.  Carter— We  don't  want  to  talk  about  it! 

Jalin — Juan  is  driving  us  up  the  wall  comparing  Cuba  with  the  United  States.  We 
went  to  the  mall — . 

C.  Carter — He  said  that  we  are  a  society  that  has  no  soul!  This  after  I  gave  him  a 
Beef  Jerky! 

Arndrei — Where  is  Tyrone? 

Jalin — He  is  helping  Juan  get  his  stuff  out  of  the  car. 

(Juan  and  Tyrone  were  coming  in  the  manor.) 

Juan — Even  you  must  admit,  Tyrone,  people  are  not  treating  each  other  right. 

Tyrone — Of  course  we  don't,  but  we  treat  everyone  the  same. 

Juan — I  still  say  that  Communism  is  the  best  policy. 

C.  Carter — Juan,  everyone  is  beginning  to  realize  that  Communism  is  not 
working.  Who  are  you  to  say  that  it  is  working? 

Juan — I  am  a  Communist!  I  know  that  it  is  good. 

(Juan  went  into  the  hallway,  drinking  a  Slurpy.) 

Tyrone — I  was  raised  to  hate  Cubans.  Ever  since  that  Cuban  fellow  bought  the 
Dallas  Mavericks,  he  thinks  that  he  is  better  than  any  of  us.  No  wait  a  minute. 
that's  Mark  Cuban. 

C.  Carter — I  would  have  put  money  on  that. 


Tyrone — Anyway,  our  town  motto  is  "Better  Rueben  than  Cuban."  Rueben  was 
sort  of  the  village  idiot. 

Jalin — When?  On  your  days  off? 

Tyrone — How  is  the  book  coming,  Arndrei? 

Arndrei — I  don't  know.  The  book  right  now  is  dreadful.  If  I  tell  him  that  the  book  is 
awful,  he  would  surely  drop  dead. 

Tyrone — But  why  don't  you  look  on  the  bright  side? 

Arndrei — That  was  the  bright  side. 

(Arndrei  went  into  his  office  to  continue  to  read  the  book.  Juan  came  back  out 
from  the  hallway.) 

Juan — Oh!  (He  grabbed  his  forehead  in  pain.) 

Jalin — You  drunk  the  Slurpy  too  fast  again,  didn't  you? 

Juan — Oh!  The  pain!  It  is...  It  is...  Really  good!  You  see  that  is  the  best  part  of 
your  country. 

C.  Carter — Isn't  there  anything  you  like  about  this  country? 

Juan — I  like  Slurpies! 

(Arndrei  entered  into  the  lobby,  and  he  was  furious.) 

Arndrei — I  don't  believe  this! 

Tyrone — What  is  it,  Arndrei? 

Arndrei — Listen  to  this!  "He  was  making  her  feel  wanted." 

C.  Carter— So? 

Arndrei — Don't  you  see!  This  book  is  about  me! 

(Everyone  was  shocked.) 


Scene  II. 

(At  the  Bookstore,  C.  Carter,  Tyrone,  Jalin,  and  Juan  came  in.  Arndrei  left  to  get 
his  hair  done.) 

Juan — So  many  books. 

C.  Carter — I  know.  It's  a  bookstore.  Where's  Arndrei? 

Tyrone — He  went  and  got  his  hair  done. 

C.  Carter — You  know.  He  is  handling  this  a  whole  lot  better  than  I  would.  I  would 
kill  Detric  if  I  find  out  that  he  wrote  a  novel  about  the  best  times  in  my  life. 

Jalin — You  would  kill  your  brother  over  a  brochure?  If  you  need  me,  I  will  be  in 
the  bitter  children's  section. 

(Jalin  leaves.) 

C.  Carter— Don't  get  lost. 

Juan — So  many  books.  So  many  ideas.  You  see.  Communism  is  only  one  road. 
No  one  gets  lost. 

Tyrone — Not  at  all.  Back  in  Walls — . 

C.  Carter — Tyrone,  is  this  a  story  about  someone  getting  lost? 

Tyrone — Uh  hum! 

C.  Carter— Well,  don't  tell  us.  Show  us. 

(Tyrone  leaves.) 

C.  Carter — Now  listen,  Juan.  There  are  two  books  in  which  I  want  you  to  get. 
One  is  written  by  Thomas  Paine  called  Common  Sense.  It  tells  about  our 
freedom,  responsibilities,  and  our  privileges.  And  the  other  is  an  autobiography  of 
The  Rock. 

Juan — Why  should  I  get  that? 

C.  Carter — It's  just  a  good  book! 

Juan — Still,  I  am  proud  to  be  a  Communist! 


(Jalin  comes  back.) 

C.  Carter — Jalin,  I  don't  think  that  I  can  take  Juan's  opinion  much  longer. 

Jalin — We're  so  close  to  the  Bermuda  Triangle,  it'll  be  a  shame  for  him  not  to  see 
it. 

C.  Carter — I  guess  we  couldn't  blame  him.  All  of  this  Communist  blood  is 
pumped  into  him. 

Jalin — I  hate  Communism! 

C.  Carter — Of  course  because  you  were  raised  as  a  Black  Panther! 

(Arndrei  comes  into  the  bookstore.  And  he  was  coming  for  Tom.) 

Tyrone — Arndrei,  where  have  you  been?  Arndrei? 

Tom — Arndrei,  what  a  pleasant  surprise!  I  am  so  glad  that  you  came. 

Arndrei — Oh,  I  wouldn't  miss  this  for  the  world! 

Tom — Did  you  read  the  book? 

Arndrei — Every  word. 

Tom — What  do  you  think? 

Arndrei — I  knew  that  I  couldn't  trust  you.  That's  all  of  that  "Let's  be  brothers"  stuff 
is  a  bunch  of  bull!  You  have  no  right  using  my  life  for  your  book!  So  subjective. 
So  abusive!  I  earn  that  "A"  in  history!  For  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I  am  a  shame  to 
be  a  Johnson.  "Bobby:  Story  of  a  Man's  Life"  is  nothing  more  than  a  front  and 
back  end  of  a  cover  full  with  shire  and  udder  filth! 

(After  he  threw  the  book  down,  a  bunch  of  people,  including  Jalin  and  Juan, 
rushed  to  the  book  display  and  took  all  of  the  books.  C.  Carter  and  Tyrone  looked 
stunned.) 

The  End. 


Millstone  Manor 
"The  Funeral." 

Scene  I 

(Arndrei,  C.  Carter,  Jalin,  and  Tyrone  were  at  Greater  Biloxi  Chapel  for  C. 
Carter's  sister's,  Jane  Carter  Millstone,  funeral.  C.  Carter  just  got  back  from  the 
casket.  She  died  after  a  long  bout  with  cancer.) 

C.  Carter — Jalin?  Are  you  alright? 

Jalin — I  don't  want  to  look  at  the  casket.  Is  that  alright? 

C.  Carter — Of  course  it  is. 

Jalin — What  is  she  wearing? 

C.  Carter — She  was  being  decent. 

Jalin — I  didn't  ask  that.  I  asked,  "What  is  she  wearing?" 

C.  Carter — She  is  wearing  a  thong,  but  it's  a  feminine  throng. 

(C.  Carter's  brother-in-law,  Joe  Millstone,  came  into  the  chapel.) 

C.  Carter — Joe. 

Joe  Millstone — C.  Carter. 

C.  Carter — I  am  so  sorry. 

Joe — It  was  terrible  seeing  her  wasted  to  nothingness. 

C.  Carter — I  know.  But  things  happen. 

(Arndrei  came  in.) 

Arndrei — C.  Carter,  they  made  a  mistake  with  the  obituary. 

C.  Carter — How  so,  Arndrei? 

Arndrei — It  said  that  she  owed  65%  stock  in  FedEx,  15%  of  the  Tennessee 
Titans,  and  10%  of  the  Memphis  Grizzlies. 

(They  all  looked  at  Jalin.) 

Jalin — Okay.  So  I  stretched  the  truth  a  little  bit. 


C.  Carter — A  little  bit!  You  stretched  it  so  long  that  one  more  lie  can  break  it!  I 
better  tell  Rev.  Collins  about  this  before  he  gets  into  the  pulpit. 

(Rev.  Collins  was  on  his  way  to  the  pulpit.) 

C.  Carter — Rev.  Collins,  there  has  been  a  mistake  with  the  obituary. 

Rev.  Collins — Don't  worry  about  it,  C.  Carter.  All  I  have  to  do  is  look  at  her.  Her 
look  will  say  it  all. 

Scene  II. 

(When  Rev.  Collins  was  looking  into  the  casket  and  saw  Jane,  even  he  was 
shocked  and  speechless.  He  was  at  a  loss  of  words.) 

Rev.  Collins — What  can  we  say  about  Jane  Carter  Millstone?  We  can  say  that 
she  is  special.  (He  looked  at  the  middle  row  and  all  of  them  nodded.)  Very 
special.  Yep!  Can't  get  any  more  special  than  this!  Wait!  Is  this  "America's 
Funniest  Home  Videos?"  (Everyone  in  the  middle  row  was  shocked.)  It's  not? 
Sorry.  I  think  special  covers  it! 

(He  went  to  Joe.) 

Rev.  Collins — No  charge. 

Scene  III. 

(At  St.  John  cemetery.) 

Tyrone — How  are  you  feeling,  Jalin? 

Jalin — I  wish  everyone  would  stop  asking  me  that  question!  I  am  fine.  I  am  just  a 
little  depressed. 

Tyrone — I  remember  back  in  Walls — . 

Jalin — I  said  I  was  depressed.  I  don't  want  to  fall  to  sleep. 

(C.  Carter  and  Arndrei  were  in  front  of  one  of  the  chairs.) 

Arndrei — Are  you  okay,  C.  Carter? 

C.  Carter— Hum?  Oh,  yeah.  I'm  fine.  It's  just  that  I  wasn't  able  to  spend  much 
time  with  her  when  I  was  a  child.  Now,  I  may  never  get  a  chance. 

Arndrei — Look  over  there. 

C.  Carter— Where? 

Arndrei — Those  men  over  there. 


(The  people  were  over  Jane's  casket,  laying  flowers  and  bouquets.) 

Arndrei — They're  just  human  beings.  They  can't  help  it  if  they  want  to  love 
someone  else. 

C.  Carter — You  don't  mean... 

Arndrei — Uh  hum.  Smuts. 

(Joe  came  over  where  C.  Carter  and  Arndrei  were.) 

Joe — I  can't  believe  that  they  came  all  the  way  from  Chicago  to  be  here. 

C.  Carter — You  knew  this? 

Joe — Jane  tried  to  cover  it,  but  I  know  where  she  usually  is  during  the  afternoon. 

Arndrei — Joe,  don't  blame  them.  They're  just  human  beings. 

Joe — Arndrei,  that's  Chicago's  local  chapter  of  the  Habitat  for  Humanity. 

Arndrei — I  got  to  go  get  my  camera. 

Scene  IV. 

(Rev.  Collins  was  approaching  Jane's  gravesite.) 

Rev.  Collins — At  this  portion  of  the  program,  we  would  like  to  ask  C.  Carter  to 
give  the  eulogy. 

(C.  Carter  met  with  Rev.  Collins  at  the  gravesite.) 

Rev.  Collins — I  know  that  this  may  sound  irritating,  but  I  need  to  know.  You  are  a 
boy,  aren't  you? 

(C.  Carter  nods.) 

C.  Carter — I  remember  when  I  was  born.  My  sister  was  trying  her  best  to  see  to  it 
that  I  would  be  happy.  That's  what  I  call  an  older  sister.  We  used  to  be 
inseparable.  We  used  to  be  on  contact  night  and  day.  She  had  wisdom.  She 
used  to  take  care  of  herself.  Where  was  that  wisdom,  Jane?  If  you  had  taken 
better  care  of  yourself,  you  would  have  had  the  chance  to  here  us  say  how  much 
we  really  loved  you. 

(C.  Carter  and  the  rest  of  the  people  started  to  cry.) 

The  End. 
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COAHOMA 

I  have  seen  the  beauty  that  the 

Spring  and  summer  shine  on  you. 

And  as  I  look  across  your  evergreen, 

It  shows  that  you  bring  warm  hands  and  smiles. 

You  are  a  work  of  art. 

You  are  the  path  to  a  brighter  future. 

Through  your  colors,  you  bring  joy. 

You  show  that  we  all  can  meet  the  challenges 

Facing  us  as  we  prepare  for  your  next  journey. 

You  have  shown  us  that  we  can  go  forth  and  achieve. 

You  are  a  thing  of  beauty. 


Kwanza  Gardner 


